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Where the Arctic ice banks glisten 


And the sun hangs low, 


Where the frost flakes flutter, flitter, 


Weaving to and fro, 
There he lives in snug igloo, 


-Built without a Christmas flue, 


Little Eskimo! 

Drawn on swift sleds 
Over ice beds, 

Does not mind the snow. 
Bundled closely in his furs, 
Never whimpers, never stirs, 

Little Eskimo, 

Patient Eskimo. 
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Somewhat south of the equator, 
Where the sun is hot, 
Where the shadows, creeping, leaping, 
Hide his dome-shaped cot, 
There he lives, the kind year through, 
Drenching rain and gentle dew, 
Little Hottentot! 
On his swift feet, 
Chasing game fleet, 
His a sunny lot. 
Strong and nimble, sharp is he, 
Quick to hear and quick to see, 
Youthful Hottentot, 
Lively Hottentot. 
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Where the mesa lifts its flat head, 
In the desert land, 


Where the colors ranging, changing, 


Shimmer on the sand, 
Where the rocks by wind are cut, 
There he lives in ancient hut, 


Boy of Hopi band! 
Minds his mother, 
Loves his brother— 
Color deeply tanned; 
Herding sheep in quiet valley, 


Meeting in the snake dance rally, 
Boy of Hopi band, 
Pride of Hopi band. 


Where the rice grows in the wet fields, 
3 Far beyond cool seas, 
Where white temples, beaming, gleaming, 
Stand among the trees, 
Sometimes housed in humble shanty, 
; Sometimes clothed in garments scanty, 
Lives Boy Japanese! 
Rickshaw running, 
Manners cunning, 
Tries each one to please. 
Learns the ivory to trace 
With the lines of Buddha's face, 
Little Japanese, 
Smiling Japanese. 


Where the soft winds of the south seas 

i Blow in climate mild, 

Where the long tides, combing, foaming, 
On the coast are piled, 
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There he lives in bamboo shack, 
Not much clothing on his back, 
Dark-skinned Malay child! 
On surf skimming, 
Through waves swimming, 
Peaceful seas or wild; 
Carefree without rime or reason, 
Having fun each happy season, 


Gentle Malay child, 
Kindly Malay child. 


Where the U.S. A. spreads broadly, 
To protect each tad, 
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Should he not be glad? 


Proud to be a resident? 
Lucky Yankee lad 


Little Yankee lad. 
Little Yankee lad 


Learning may be had, 
Equal station 


There a busy life lives he, 


In the nation, 


Where in schoolhouse, furnished, burnished. 
Hope to bea president? 


Much to hear and much to see, 
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AND THE 
EARTHWORM 


AGNES DEERING MOORE 


“Oh! dear,” sighed Emma, the earthworm, “here comes a 
beastly boy who will, in all probability, put me into a rusty tin can 
and use me for bait. I would crawl back into the dirt again, but 
I am quite out of breath from hurrying to escape the terrible flood that 
was destroying my underground home. But here he-,is. -Perhaps 
if I keep very quiet and don’t even move, he won’t notice me.” 

While Emma was thus talking to herself, Peter strolled leisurely 
up and started to sit down right on top of her. 

“T say, boy! boy!” cried Emma, “you might as well feed me 
to the fishes as to mash me by sitting on me. Thotigh why yoti should 
do either is beyond me.” 

Peter scratched his head in a puzzled manner. “Somebody is 
talking somewhere, that’s certain. But who and where he is | don’t 
know. And what a funny thick voice. It doesn’t sound like a real 
person’s voice at all.” 

“T’m right under you, and if you’re not careful you'll sit on me.” 

“T do believe it’s a creature.”” Peter looked behind him and saw 
an earthworm writhing in a most agonized manner. ‘ 

“Well, I'll declare, if there isn’t a fishworm,” said Peter as 
he sat down beside it. “I didn’t know fishworms could talk. They 
seem such silly creatures.” 

“Boy, don’t be disrespectful. In the first place, I’m not silly and 
in the second place, I’m not a fishworm. I’m an earthworm and my 
name is Emma. Here in America we are called angleworms because 
people who angle—or catch fish, which is one and the same thing— 
use us as bait. Ah! that is a black and ghastly sin—two sins in 
one, really, because the person who kills me by using me as bait to 
catch a fish, kills the fish too!”’ 

“Oh! I didn’t know that killing fish was bad,” exclaimed Peter. 
“Why, Uncle George does it all the time. Is it really and truly bad?” 

“Yes, indeed it is,” replied Emma Earthworm; “‘just as bad as 
it can be. It is wrong to kill the fish and it is wrong to use the 
worm to kill fish—though from my own viewpoint, it isn’t so bad 
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to kill the fish as it is to kill the worm, because, you see, the fish eat 
us anyway, whenever we crawl into the water by mistake. However, 
I must tell you in the interest of the club to which I belong, with 
the rest of the little creatures, that you mustn’t ever kill or harm 
any of us in any way. Can you remember that?” 

“Of course I'll remember and not hurt you. I'll tell Uncle 
George and everybody I know, what you said. And now please 
tell me where you live and what you do, that is, if you don’t mind,” 
added Peter politely. : 

“Always willing to oblige,” said Emma Earthworm as she short- 
ened herself comfortably to answer Peter’s questions. ‘““Now for 
your first question. 

“T live in the ground, coming to the surface only when it rains 
very hard and | am in danger of being drowned. You—” 

“Then don’t you rain down from the sky, as so many people 
say you do>”’ interrupted Peter. 

“Of course not.”” Emma sounded very much disgusted. ““Why, 
where could we come from? I suppose people say we come from the 
sky because they see such numbers of us on the sidewalk after a rain. 
Human beings are very silly. 

“As to what we do: Ah! you'll be surprised I know! You 
didn’t know we were useful creatures, did you? But we are. We 
keep the soil from becoming packed as we plow through the ground. 
The moles do that to a certain extent, but they are harmful to vege- 
tation. Odious creatures! They eat us. So do slugs. We earth- 
worms never eat anything but vegetables. Of course, when we make 
our way through the earth, we eat anything that gets in our path.” 

“But how do you manage to get through the dirt? You haven't 
any paws with which to dig.” 

“We burrow with our heads and, as I have said before, we eat 
anything that hinders us. Now look at me closely, boy, and tell me 
just what you think of me—as to color, I mean. I’m not much when 
it comes to shape, I know, being so long and thin with no curves 
to speak of except those I make when I wish to go around a bend.” 

““Well—um,” began Peter, “I—you—” 

“Boy, you are right: I am very beautiful. Flesh red is a lovely 
color. Then when it shades into a pink, or dull brown, the effect is 
really quite perfect. And when you stop to consider the many, many 
sections into which our bodies are divided, why—”’ 

Emma wagged her head sagely from side to side and forgot all 
about Peter. 

“How many sections have you?” reminded that young person. 
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“Eh? Oh! we have from one hundred and thirty to one hundred 
and eighty. But all earthworms are not the same size. I’ve been 
told that the earthworms in the tropics are several feet long. The 
American species, however, never reach a foot in length. But do let 
us get out of this sunlight.” 

The earthworm began to crawl slowly into the shadow of a 
plantain leaf. 

““But how did you know you were in the sun, when you haven't 
any eyes>”’ asked Peter. “At least, I don’t see any.” 

“Oh! no, indeed, I haven’t any eyes,” said Emma scornfully. 
“T have sense organs that detect the light whenever I happen to get 
into it. Now if there is nothing else you want to know, I think I shall 
be going back to my home in the earth. I think it will be dry by this 
time, and it is so much more comfortable there. However, I'll stay 
with you if you like.” 

““Well—uh—well, do you turn into what you are?” asked 
Peter. 

“Eh? What are you talking about >’”’ asked Emma Earthworm. 

“You know: like the frogs and the butterflies. They aren’t frogs 
and butterflies, to begin with.” 

“Oh! I see what you mean, now. No, we certainly do not 
change into anything. We are earthworms from the very beginning. 
You see, we full-grown earthworms lay a great many eggs in what 
resemble capsules, and we deposit them in the earth. Then, at the 
right time, the baby earthworms hatch, and that is all there is to it.” 

“Oh!” said Peter. “I say, here comes Puck. Do you know 
him?” 

“Indeed I do, and I must go before he gets here, for he might 
ask me to deliver a message to Mr. Mole, who would be very likely 
to eat me if I should get too close to him. Good-by, boy.” 

With that the worm laboriously began to burrow into the earth. 

“Well, of all strange things, that worm is the strangest thing 
I ever met,”’ said Peter, as he turned to greet Puck. 
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What 


Chapter II 
BILLIKINS Hears Asout TRUTH 


“Do you ever read the Bible>’’ asked Aunt Pete. 

“Oh, yes, and I have learned the Sermon on the Mount, and the 
love chapter,”’ said Billikins. 

“That is fine,” said Aunt Pete, taking her Bible down from a 
near-by shelf, and handing it to the boy. “Find the last chapter of 
Revelation, first verse.”” 

“T know where Revelation is. I-can say all the books of the 
Bible in order.” 

“Please read the verse.” 

He read slowly: “‘ ‘And he showed me a river of water of life, 
bright as crystal, proceeding out of the throne of God and of the 
Lamb.’ ” 

“Where is the kingdom of God?” was Aunt Pete’s next question. 

“Up in heaven,” explained Billikins, promptly, “where we go 
after we die.” 

“Jesus said that it is within us,” said Aunt Pete, “and the water 
of life is surely within us, for we can feel it, and it is always pure. 
There cannot be any sickness or weakness in life, can there >” 

“There is in mine,” Billikins answered. 

“* “Life, bright as crystal,’ ”’ quoted Aunt Pete. She took down 
a glass, and filled it with water. “Nice and clear, isn’t it,”” she re- 
marked. 

“Yes,” replied Billikins. 

Auntie put in a drop of bluing. 

“*Now what color is 

“Blue,” said the boy. 

“Which is blue, the water or the bluing >” 

““Why the—the bluing, I suppose.” 

Aunty added a drop of red coloring. 

“Now what color is it?” 
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“**Water is always clean and pure, like the life 
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within us.’ 
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“Sort of purplish.” 

“*The water or the coloring >” 

“The water must be clear as ever,” answered Billikins, “be- 
cause if we could take the other things out, it would be the same as 
at first.” 

“Right. Water is always clear and pure, like the life within us. 
You see, we put in some discouragement—that is the blue, and a little 
selfishness—that is the red. These make our lives appear imperfect, 
but if we should take those things out, and use the clear water, we 
should improve like your geranium. Look at it now,” said Aunt Pete, 
for the plant had responded promptly to the water treatment, and was 
looking much brighter. ““We may not always find it easy to keep our 
thoughts pure, but another verse in Revelation says: “He that over- 
cometh shall inherit. these things; and I will be his God, and he shall 
be my son.” So the overcoming is worth while, is it not? Now let’s 
close our eyes, and overcome the idea that you are not God's child. 
Think of yourself as you would have been if your spine had received no 
injury.” 

When they had opened their eyes again, Billikins looked quite 
happy. 
“T almost feel like that now,” he said joyfully. “If I were well, 
I could go to school. Here come the children home for lunch. See 
them run.” 

““Yes, you could go to school. You are past eight, and can read 
fairly well, but you would be far behind in your other studies. We 
must manage to teach you those things before you start.” 

“What! I go to school! How could I, Auntie?” 

“T want you to think of it often, boy. See yourself going down 
the stairs and joining the other boys on the street, and going with them 
to school. When you see a boy, imagine yourself walking by his side, 
or running and playing with him. The God within you will strengthen 
you, if you use the strength which you already have. “You are not tired 
now, are you?” 

“Why, no! We have been talking so busily, I forgot I was 
sitting up.” 

Aunt Pete laughed heartily. 

“A good one on you! ‘That, though, is one of the great secrets 
of life—when one gets interested in something fine and good, he forgets 
his own aches and pains.” 

“T will do it,” said Billikins, with shining eyes. “I will use my 
aie. and not care if.it does hurt. There is something in me besides 

urt.” 
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“That is my brave boy,” said Aunt Pete, producing a plate of 
sandwiches, some milk, and a box of fudge. They ate lunch, and 
Billikins sat there for an hour afterward, before he remembered to go 
back to his couch. 

He did a great deal of thinking that afternoon, and met his mother 
at the top of the stairs when she came home from work. 

The next day was Saturday, and his mother had the afternoon 
for her own. She and Aunt Pete were cooking and getting ready for 
a little feast as well as a good rest on Sunday, when little Ruby Arnott, 
the daughter of Aunt Pete’s new employer, came in, bringing a message 
that a Unity meeting was to be held at her home, at 11 o'clock the 
next day. She said she hoped that they would all come, and added 
that Mrs. Arnott would call for them in her car. So of course they 


promised to go. 
(To be continued. ) 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying 
this prayer for them. ] 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 

Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 

God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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RAINDROPS 


CLARA May FLETCHER BAIRD 


Raindrops come atrooping along the dusty way; 
All the little fairies are hiding out today ; 
All the little children are in the house at play. 
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FRANCES 


The sky is gray and clouded—the raindrops have it so; 
All the earth will be so wet before they think to go. 


People would not like it if the raindrops never came, 
All living things to water, while playing at their game. 


They are a lovely blessing God sends us from on high, 
These darling little raindrops, coming from the sky. 
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LIDA R. HARDY TALKS 


GOD’S GIFT OF THE FISHES AND THE FROGS 


And God said, Let the waters swarm with swarms of living creatures, . . . 
And God created the great sea-monsters, and every living creature that moveth, 
wherewith the waters swarmed, after their kind, . . . and God saw that it was 
good. 


Through our nature study we have talked of many beautiful and 
wonderful things which God caused the earth to bring forth, and now 
we shall talk about some of the things which he caused the waters to 
bring forth. What a nice time we have had, learning about the lovely 
sea flowers, the corals, and the sponges; the pretty shells, too, the 
homes of living creatures. 

Life is everywhere, in the water as well as on the land. 

Water animals do not need as much air as land animals do, but 
they must have some air. Do you know that in the water there is air 
which the fishes breathe? Well, there is. And what moves the great 
bodies of water, keeping them pure and fresh for the living, breathing 
sea things? Yes, the storms and the tides. 

Fishes breathe through gills. Some kinds breathe by means of 
both lungs and gills. After they draw the water into their mouths, 
they send it out again through the gills, keeping the air. In this way 
they breathe. 

Inside the fish’s body there is a bladder filled with air. By 
the use of this air bladder it is able to rise and float whenever it pleases. 
The air bladder also holds reserve air for breathing. 

Fishes belong to the great branch of the animal kingdom called 
vertebrates. To this branch belong all animals which have a back- 
bone and a brain. What other animals can you think of that belong 
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to this same branch? Yes, snakes, birds, animals, and men, all belong 
to this branch. When we think of all the different varieties of sea 
creatures and their many colors and sizes, we are filled with wonder and 


delight! 


Instead of being covered with hair and feathers, the skin of the 
fish is almost always covered 


with scales. The scales vary 
greatly in color; I believe 
you could find fishes to 
match all the beautiful colors 
in nature, from the blue of 
the sky to the yellow of the 
dandelion. 

I wonder if you can tell 
what the fishes use their fins 
for. Yes, to help in swim- 
ming and in keeping their balance. ‘The tail, you notice, is very strong. 
They use their tails to steer with and to push themselves along, while 
the fins keep them from falling over. 

The mother fish lays her eggs in the sand in a little nest which 
the father fish has hollowed out for her. After the eggs are hatched, 
the father fish watches over his children and cares for them until they 
are large enough to look out for themselves. 

There is a kind of fish called the stickleback. This fish builds 
a nest like the birds, out of leaves and sticks. And have you ever 
heard about flying fish? These are found in warm waters. There 
are sea ravens, sea robins, and sea 
swallows. Of course they do not fly 
as fearlessly and freely as the birds 
do, but they often rise in the air and 
are able to keep themselves there 
quite a few seconds at a time. And 
so we are finding that in some ways 
fishes are like birds. 

in A very queer-looking creature 

. is the toadfish. This fish is so care- 

ful of its eggs that the mother fish cements them fast to the stones so 
that they will not be washed away. 

Another strange-looking fish is the fishing frog, which looks very 
much like the land frog with which we all are well acquainted. 

Just a little higher than the fish in the scale of life is the frog, 
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“Fish belong to the animal kingdom.” 


20 WEE WISDOM 


which is hatched from an egg, just as the fishes are. When the frog 
first comes from the egg he is a tadpole. While in this state “taddy” 
breathes by means of gills in true fish fashion. As he grows older his 
legs appear, his tail disappears, and after his lungs have developed, 
his gills close and he hops out of the water a full-fledged frog. “The 
mother frog is a true land animal, yet she always lays her eggs in the 
water, for she knows that her babies will go through the tadpole stage 
just as she did. 

Many boys and girls say that they do not like frogs and fishes. 
They dislike them because they do not know them. 

There are many wonderful things to be known about everything 
that God has made. 

Far down in the dark ocean where the sunbeams cannot go, there 
are beautiful bright lights flashing through the darkness, so the fishes 
can find their way. 

Do you know where the lights come from? I will tell you. God, 
who does all things well, has provided some fishes with a strange kind 
of light which they can flash from their bodies whenever they choose 
to do so. This makes us think of that most glorious of all lights, “the 
light that lighteth every man,” which is found in everybody in the 
world, and which we may spread all around us, in pleasant words and 
kind acts. This true, pure light shows us each day the beautiful shining 
path of All-good. 


Lord, bless not only food and drink, 


~ ® 4 But all we do and say and think, 
d \ So that from all our work and play, 
( _ ‘We shall be better for this day. 
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THE RAINBOW'S SECRET 


JOSEPHINE FELTs 


“A pot of gold! a pot of gold!” sang the little girl joyously, as 
she hurried down the path toward the field where the great rainbow 
lost itself in the grass. The end of it was near, so very near! She need 
only run now through the tall wet weeds and out a little way into the 
meadow; there at her feet would the treasure lie. 

“Hurry, Anabell dear!”’ she exulted to the limp rag doll in her 
arms. ““Hurry, and we shall see—we shall prove that there’s a pot of 
gold!’ And she smiled to herself as she scurried along. Then she 
stopped abruptly. The rainbow was gone. She looked about her in 
bewilderment. Here it had been. There was no mistaking the spot. 
Anxiously she ran-this way and that, but there was no pot of gold. 
Her lips quivered in disappointment as she gave up her search; then 
suddenly in the depths of her wide blue eyes, a great light sprang. 

“Oh!” she murmured in delight. “Oh!” 


“““Sh!’ she whispered in Anabell’s ear. ‘It’s a secret. 
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About her the ground was covered with fresh yellow buttercups 
that had been drenched by the rain and were gleaming now in the 
renewed glory of the brilliant sunshine. Here at last was the rainbow 
gold. She clutched Anabell close to her breast. 

“Tt’s true, it’s true, I knew it was!” she cried. Her eyes shone. 
““Now I can tell them that I found it—” She stopped suddenly and 
thought. Others must have found this rainbow treasure, yet nobody 
ever told. Of course, one must not tell. 

“Sh!” she whispered in Anabell’s ear, a warning finger pressed 
against her lips. “It’s a secret.” 


LET ME COUNT YOUR | 
RUFFLES! 


Elsie Parrish 
Little Daisy Ruffles, \) | 


Growing in the sun, 
Let me count your ruffles, 
Count them every one! } 


They are soft as satin, 
They are snowy white— 


Oh! tell me, are you going 
. | A To a fairy ball, tonight? & nhy 
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LUMBER 


JOHN F. GripBLe 
Kirkwood, Ore. 


I am at a big lumber camp. 

The men fell trees near here. There are fallers, limbers, buckers 
—who saw the logs up into lengths—then the bunchers, scalers, and 
haulers take care of the timber. 

When logs about twenty-two inches in diameter come to the 
bunchers, they are piled three or four together. Only two of the larger 
logs are handled at a time, because more would be too heavy for the 
horses to pull, and too large a pile for the axles of the trucks to back 
over. The very large logs, those forty inches in diameter or larger, 
are hauled by themselves. 

The logs are scaled, so that the government can estimate the 
number of board feet of lumber bought by the lumber company. 

The haulers come with the big wheels, very interesting things, 
drawn by four horses. These wheels are about eleven feet in diameter. 
Chains that are fastened to the axles of the wheels are secured around 
the logs, which are then taken to the train. 

The jammer, a loading machine, is even more interesting. The 
logging train brings up the empty flatcars and runs them back under 
the jammer. The jammer is raised by two iron jacks and is lowered 
to the track on its wheels. There are two big poles extending as a crane 
from the body part; fastened to the end of the pole is a large pulley. A 
cable runs from the body between the poles up to the pulley, and down 
to the piles of logs that the haulers have pulled up. Big hooks at the 
end of the cable grasp each log and lift it into place on the flatcar. 
This work is directed by the head loader. 

When the jammer gets one car loaded, it employs a lever to push 
that car ahead, out of the way. It is then ready to load another car. 
After they are loaded with logs, the cars are hauled to the sawmill. 
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OMNIPRESENCE 


DorotHy Tosey (13 years) 
Stoneham, Mass. 


“Edith,” said Jack, one beautiful summer day, “look at the boat; 
see how gracefully it floats.” 

“T do not want to be on it,” replied Edith, “because it is going 
out to sea, and may never get back to land again.” 

“Oh!”’ said Jack, “do you not remember the story I read to you 
about the boat that was at sea when.a storm came? The boat was in 
great danger. All the passengers were frightened, and only one per- 
son, a sailor, seemed to be unafraid. The people asked him if he were 
not afraid, and he answered that he was not, because God was every- 
where present. And soon after that the storm calmed and the people 
were saved. Don’t you remember >?” 

“Yes,” said Edith, “I remember now, and I must not forget it 
again. 


TRUSTING GOD 


KATHRYN MARBACH 
Terre Haute, Ind. 


One day Betty and Helen were out for a walk when a thunder 
and lightning storm came up. Betty was frightened, and she began 
to cry. Helen told her that God would not let anything hurt her if 
she had faith in him. 

Then Helen asked Betty if she took Wee Wisdom. Betty did 
not. When they reached home, Helen read Wee Wisdom to Betty, 
who liked it very much. 

Betty takes Wee Wisdom now, and it helps her a great deal. 


MAY 


GiLapys BocKELMAN 
Mantua, Ohio 


This is the month of May, 
When all God’s people and creatures are gay. 
I like to study; I like to play, 
For this is really the month of May. 
*Tis fun to play both night and day; 
Whenever you are afraid, just say: 

“Jesus is with me; 

He will guide my way.” 
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THE LOST RING 


MARGUERITE TYRREL (10 years) 
Isleton, Calif. 


One day, Uncle Ned brought May a beautiful little gold ring 
with a ruby in it, for that is her birthstone. 

May was picking apples when she noticed that her ring was 
gone. “Oh! Mamma, my darling little ring is lost, and I can’t find it,” 
she cried. 

They tried to find it, but did not. 

“Well, dear, you must ask God to help you,” said the mother. 

When May reached home, she asked God to help her to find 
her ring. 

The next week, May’s little playmate, June, came running into 
May’s home, crying: excitedly, ““What do you suppose I found?” 

“T couldn’t possibly guess,” said May. Then June opened her 
hand, and there lay May’s ring. 

May thanked June and ran to her mother, saying: “Oh, Mamma, 
I just knew God would bring back my ring.” 


SPRING 


HarriET H. MELKA (15 years) 
St. Louis, Mo. 


A maid comes tripping o’er the grass; 
Very sweet is she—the lass 

With soft blue eyes and golden hair; 
She is welcome everywhere. 


She carries a basketful of flowers, 
Dancing through the sunny hours. 
She comes when birds begin to sing; 
Welcome her, for she is spring. 


THE QUESTION 


WILBUR PARKER 
Nashua, N. H. 


““How can we surmount sin?” 
Asked a father, weary worn. 
“Get God’s love within, 
And again be born” — 
That is what he read. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 
Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 
Motto—‘‘Love never faileth.”’ 


Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 


Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

The new Booster booklet and certificate are now finished. Boosters who 
have not a membership card and a booklet, may have them by writing to the 
secretary. 


Dear Unity Friends—I enjoy having my mother read Wee Wisdom to me. 
I love to repeat The Prayer of Faith; I say it morning and evening. This is 
my first year in school, but through Unity’s prayers, I am in my second primer. 
—Johnnie Howell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love to read your stories because they are so beau- 
tiful. As soon as Baby can talk, I shall teach her some of your poems. My 
school report is better than ever before, and I had quite good marks for the 
term.—Betty Ridges; England. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I hardly can wait for you to get here, so I shall 
write sto you in order not to become too impatient. You cannot guess how 
busy I have been lately. We are having examinations at school. The only 
way to pass hard examinations is to work and to pray. That is what I did, 
Wee Wisdom, and I passed. You were praying for me too, and | thank you 
very much.—Annie Bozarth. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like Wee Wisdom very much. I like Peter Pan, 
Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks, and Puzzle Page, best—Eugene Moore. 

Dear W ee Wisdom—I have taken you almost a year; I like you very much. 
—Metta Larsen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Please send me a bank. I shall save my money for 
subscriptions for other girls. I want them to read your beautiful magazine. 
—Gwendolyn Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom. I like, ‘““The Garden, the 
Gate, and the Key,”” Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks, and Peter Pan, best. I let the 
boy who lives next door to me read my Wee Wisdoms.—Floyd Colley, jr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Widom very much. I read it again and 
again.—Margaret Ijams. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I like, ““The Garden, the 
Gate, and the Key,” and The Prayer of Faith, best—Sarah DeCGout. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like this poem best: 


Now I wake and see the light; 

God has kept me through the night. 
Make me good, Lord, I pray, 

Keep and guard me through the day, 
For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 


—Rosalie Snider. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith for my little sister, every 
night.— Audrey Eils. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like the puzzles where the letters are omitted and 
we are to fill in the lines—A. R. Gilmore. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI say The Prayer of Faith and so does my little sister. 
I am saving all my Wee Wisdoms for a friend.—Arline W atermolen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I take you to school and the teacher reads you to the 
class. We had our reading lesson yesterday from one of your poems.—Alice 
E. Worsley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My granddaughter, Priscilla Hamilton, takes Wee 
Wisdom. I read it to her and enjoy it as much as she does. When we have 
finished reading it we send it to some other child. It is such a wholesome maga- 
zine, I think it is good for both the children and the older folk—C. P. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have taught me many good lessons, and I know 
you will teach me many more. I like you very much and have found you a 
- great friend.—Alta Gladden. 

Dear Secretary—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. I like Magic Pillows, 
Bible Lessons, and the Booster Club.—Kathleen Hand. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like best, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key,” 
The Prayer of Faith, and Young Authors. Here is a little verse I say: 


Divine love is helping me to know each day 
That the things I want are coming my way. 


—Maxine McCochren. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Once a little girl lent Wee Wisdom to me 

and ever since then I have taken it. I let the girl next door read my copies of 

Wee Wisdom and now she is going to subscribe for the magazine.—Margaret 
Orr. 

Dear Friends—Jack enjoys hearing the stories read from Wee Wisdom. 

He is too young to write to you so he has asked me to do it for him.—Mrs. F. 


i 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy you very much. I hardly can wait for you. 
I wish you came every day. I take you to school and the teacher reads you 
to the class. My schoolmates ask me where I get you, and I give them your 
name and address. Here is a poem I composed: 


There is a little birdie up in the apple tree, 
And on every sunny morning it sings to me. 


—WNettie Dow. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I was sick of the “‘flu.’” I said The Prayer of 
Faith many times and within a week I was back at school.—Kathryn George. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to tell you how much Wee Wisdom has 
helped me. I used to be cross when my mother asked me to do things which 
I did not wish to do. Now, since I have received Wee Wisdom, I have learned 
The Prayer of Faith, and I am seldom cross to my mother. I do any work she 
has for me to do. I get along much better in my music. I am not a bit afraid of 
ever becoming sick.—Genevieve Trosk. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The Prayer of Faith helps me a great deal. When 
my sister and brother and I were troubled by colds, we said The Prayer of 
Faith and it healed us.—Paul White. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Kathryn George: schoolwork, health, and prosperity for mother; Lena 
Miller: brother’s disposition; Zelma Stanley: schoolwork; Ruth Lustig: vision; 
Bert Parker: schoolwork; Helen Martin: schoolwork, guidance for father; Eva 
Billings: health; Edith Spohr: schoolwork, health for aunt; Louise Williams: 
prosperity for father; David Hesford: grandfather’s vision; Aaron Grinn: guid- 
ance and happiness; Reginalda Bradshaw: articulation, music; Eula Porter: 
schoolwork, health for mother and brother; Caroline Clarke: schoolwork, loyalty, 
and honesty; Lela Birkette: schoolwork; Paul Skinner: schoolwork; Marcia 
Sunderland: success for father; Mildred Hardin: strength, prosperity; Irene 
Parker: prosperity for father. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 
Emily Horine; Roy Gooding; Jane Gardner; Irma Watermann; Marjorie 
North; Ruth North; Betty Brown; Helga West; Elda Grothman; Virginia 
Donnigan; Marianna McMullen; Reginalda Bradshaw; Venuta Rose; Ruth 
Ashley; Lorraine Dahis; Clifford Albertson; Marjorie Stickney; Gertrude 
Weber; Kathryn Stewart; Harriet Taylor; Jean Sibbald; Louise Brewer; 
Beatrice Jackson; Eleanor Smith. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 

Muriel E. Linquist, 1208 Portland ave., St. Paul, Minn. (wants to 
correspond with a Wee in a foreign country) ; Myrtle Bailey, box 798, Kam- 
loops, B. C., Can.; Metta Larsen, RFD route 5, Nampa, Idaho; Gwendolyn 
Jones, box 240, Dawson, Y. S., Can.; Irene Schmitt, 1009 Irving st., Denver, 
Colo.; Grace Jensen, Jim Falls, Wis.; Marianna McMullin, Howard Payne 
College, Fayette, Mo.; Aaron Grinn, RFD route 10, box 100, Springfield, Mo.; 
Thomas R. Best, Bank Hall Hill, St. Michael, Barbados, B. W. I.; Olive 
Green, 36 S. Fr. Broad ave., Asheville, N. C.; Lula E. Burkette, box 660, 
Bartow, Fla.; Elinor Smith, Gracelane, Ossining, N. Y 
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LESSONS 
YOUNG STUDENTS 
[MELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN. 


HEAVEN 


Heaven is the place where every one is good, healthy, and happy. 
Heaven is the home of God and Jesus Christ. When we are good, 
healthy, and happy, and at the same time know that we are in the 
presence of God and Jesus Christ, we are in heaven, no matter what 
the place is. 

When we speak of heaven, we mean the same thing that Jesus 
Christ meant when he spoke of the kingdom of God. He has told us 
more about heaven than any one else, because he knows more about 
heaven than any one else. The most important thing about heaven 
which Jesus Christ has told us is that the kingdom of heaven, the 
kingdom of God, is within us. 

_ This means that heaven is a consciousness of the good: a con- 
sciousness of the presence of God and of Jesus Christ; a consciousness 
which sees good in all people, which never sees anything but good in 
people, places, or things. 

We must learn how to think, speak, and act from heaven within. 
How can we do this? 

First. We must remember that heaven is within; within us and 
within every one we know and within every one we ever shall know. 
We must remember to think from within—from heaven. We must 
remember to look within others—look into the very heart where God, 
Jesus Christ, and the good are. No matter what may seem to be, we 
" must remember to look within; when we do this, we find heaven. 

Second. We must remember that in heaven there is no separa- 
tion. We are always with God and Jesus Christ and our friends. In 
the ocean, the same tide that touches one continent touches all the con- 
tinents. Heaven in all people is somewhat like the tides in the ocean; 
it unites us all and lets us communicate through it. 

If we practice speaking and thinking from the heaven within, our 
world soon will become like heaven—good, healthy, happy. This 
practice will bring heaven to earth, according to the prayer of Jesus 
Christ: ““Thy kingdom come.” 
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BUSY SUNBEAMS 
FRANCES W. FouLkKs 


Dear Wees—My! Summer is coming closer and closer, isn’t it? 
In places where some of the Wees live, there is real summer now, but 
in other places this merry month of May is only springtime. But 
wherever we are, we are glad that Mother Nature is changing her 
somber dress for one of brighter colors. April was a fickle lady, with 
sunshine and showers. But you know the old saying, “April showers 
bring May flowers,” and we find it true. During the showers last 
month many Wees used the time to finish up the pretty yoke as shown 
by their lesson, and are ready for new work to put in that new 
workbag. 

Flowers, flowers, everywhere! And we shall add to the glory 
of May by flowering out ourselves, in new dresses to match the colors 
of Mother Nature. Our needlework lesson this month will help do - 
this. It is a lesson that some of you little girls will call a review, I am 
sure, and you will be right. There will be used a number of em- 
broidery stitches that you have learned in other lessons, so if you do 
not remember how to make them when I call them by name, just look 
them up in your old copies of Wee Wisdom. 

The work we shall do this month is to put some pockets on a sum- 
mer frock of white. If you will look at the design you will see a basket 


filled with flowers, with a pretty bowknot on the handle. This is the 
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picture pocket that you will make real on your dress. Ask Mother 
to let you have one of your summer dresses after she has finished mak- 
ing it, or better still, get her to cut out for you a little slip or apron, 
and make it yourself. After it is finished you are to put these pockets 
on each side, just where your hand will fit in them best. You will 
need some embroidery cotton, the kind that has six threads to the strand. 
The colors we shall use are black, blue, pink, yellow, and green. 
The first thing we shall do after the dress is finished will be to 
trace two of the diagrams on some white paper. Cut out the pocket 
part—the basket without the handle—allowing about a fourth of an 


inch all around outside the line for the hem. Do not mind cutting the 
flowers, for this makes your pocket pattern. Now pin the pattern on 
a piece of cloth like the dress, and cut the pocket. Then cut one for 
the other side of the dress, and trace on the two pieces the lines that 
run each way. Baste a little hem across the top of each. Take four 
threads of the black floss, thread your needle and make a running stitch 
across the point where the hem is basted. Make this same running 


stitch on all the lines of the pocket. Be sure that the stitch is very 
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tiny on the under side of the cloth. Fold back, without turning under, 
the hem on the other three sides of the pockets, and baste. Now you 
are ready to put the pockets in place, after which make the running 
stitch on the three sides that you just basted, as far from the edge as 
on the top. 

Now we are ready to use the other pattern that you traced. Lay 
the pocket of the pattern right over the pocket on your dress and trace 
upon the dress, the handle, bow, and flowers. The bow is to be made 
of pink floss, using three threads in the needle, and working over and 
over, or, as it is called, the satin stitch. Be sure you work the little 
knot in the center of the bow of pink. Work the handle in the same 
way, of black floss. A\ll the dots in the center of the flowers are 
French knots and are made of black also. The little leaves, as we shall 
call the lines of the flowers, are made with three threads of the floss. 
Bring the needle from underneath the cloth on the inside of the leaf, 
stick it back down at the outside of the leaf, then up again on the inside 
of the next leaf, and down again. Work all around this way. Yes, 
that is easy! Make of bright blue the flower next to the handle; the 
next, deep pink, like the bowknot; the last one of yellow. The little 
curled stems or tendrils are made of green, in the outside stitch. This 
pocket is so pretty that you will be in a great hurry to get the other one 
made, and to wear the dress. : 

Mother will be quite surprised, and she will be proud of her 
little girl when she sees her in this pretty dress. She probably will ask 
you to make other pockets like this on other dresses, and you can use 
different colors to blend with the colors of the materials. Such busy 
Wees as we have! And how good it is to be able to put all these 
pretty touches on things to wear and to use! Many women do not 
know how to do this kind of work. Do you not wish that they too had 
learned when they were little girls> When you grow up and have 
homes of your own, you will know how to make all kinds of pretty 
things to use in them, because you had the patience and took the time 
to learn when you were little girls. Bless you every one as you grow 
in knowledge and in stature! : 
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Lesson 8, May 20, 1923. 
ELIJAH, THE BRAVE REFORMER.—I Kings 18:30-39. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Choose you this day whom ye will serve.—Josh. 
24:15. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In the life of every one of us there comes a time when he must choose 
whom he will serve. 

Elijah knew the power of God and the love of God for his people, 
and it made him very sad to see the children of Israel turn from the true 
God and bow down to the false god Baal. 

When we see those we love turn from God, we try to show them how 
good God is and that they will be better off if they will come back to him 
and serve him. Elijah had talked a great deal about God to the children 
of Israel, and when they would not listen to his words he knew that he 
would have to show them what God would do and how great God really 
is. When we talk to our friends and try to tell them about God, sometimes 
they do not listen to us. So instead of talking so much, we show them the 
goodness of God by our acts. We are kind and gentle and patient and 
wise, and when our friends learn that all these loving ways come from 
God they know that he is the true God and they want to serve him. We help 
our friends and make them better by being as good as we can be ourselves. 

Elijah’s life also teaches us that if we are living a life of service, God 
hears and answers our prayers whenever we call upon him. He supplies 
us with food, he takes care of us, and he sends the fire of his love into our 
hearts and burns up the evil thoughts which are there. 


h 


WEE WISDOM 
LESSON QUESTIONS 


How do we show our friends the goodness of God? 

How can we best help our friends to know God? 

When we call upon him, does God answer our prayers? 

How can the evil thoughts in our hearts be destroyed? 

LEssoN THOUGHT—! will serve God and will show forth his good- 
ness to others. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I will call upon God to keep me from harm, 
And trust him to fill all my needs; 

I will teach all my friends of the goodness of God 
By showing it forth in my deeds. 


Lesson 9, May 27, 1923. 
ISAIAH, THE STATESMAN-PROPHET.—Isa. 6:1-8. 
GotpEN TExT—Here am I; send me.—Isa. 6:8. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


To be ready to do God’s work in the world is the duty and should 
be the joy of every one of God's children. 

Sometimes we let thoughts of other things come into our minds until 
we almost forget about God and his goodness. But God always is trying 
to bring us back to him. When we turn our hearts toward him he shows 
us how pure and beautiful his kingdom is. He shows us his kingdom in 
happy thoughts and kind words and loving deeds. The sunshine and 
flowers and trees and birds look more wonderful to us when we know that 
they come from God’s wish to make us happy. Then when we look at 
the thoughts which we have been thinking and the words which we have 
spoken, we are almost ashamed to see how much purer and sweeter God’s 
thoughts are. But God needs every one of us to carry his message to 
others, so, if we ask him, he cleanses our minds and our lips. 

When miners dig gold from the mountains they bring out great loads of 
earth and rock in which are tiny particles of gold. To get the gold out, 
the earth and rocks are put into great furnaces and the fierce heat of the 
furnaces burns out the other matter and leaves the pure yellow gold. 

We do not feel the fire of God’s love as we would a fire in a furnace, 
but when we ask to be cleansed of our wrong thoughts and words he sends 
his fire into our hearts, or touches our lips with it; then our thoughts and 
words become pure and shining, fit to be in God’s beautiful kingdom. 
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When this cleansing takes place within us, then we hear God's call 
to take his word to others. We always should be quick to answer: “Here 
am I; send me.” 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What should be the duty of all God's children? 

Does God show us his kingdom? How? 

What cleanses our thoughts and words when they are wrong? 
"How should we answer when God calls us to do his work? 


Lesson THOUGHT—!/ am willing to de God’s work in the world. 
MEMORY VERSE 


When God asks who will take a part 
To set his children free, 
I'll answer with a joyful heart: 
“Lord, here am I; send me.” 


Lesson 10, JUNE 3, 1923. 


JEREMIAH, THE PROPHET OF COURAGE.—Jer. 
35:5-14, 18, 19. 


GOLDEN TExT—Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, quit you like men, 
be Cor. 16:13. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Sometimes we need a great deal of courage to be true to God and 
to speak his words no matter what happens to us. 

Once in a while, when we would speak God’s words, evil or selfish 
thoughts try to close our mouths. We may be about to offer a friend part 
of some good thing which we have, and just as we are going to say, “Have 
some,” something inside us seems to tell us not to say it. And if our love 
for God and for our friends is not strong, the good thought will stay shut 
up in our minds, just as Jeremiah was shut up in prison for speaking the 
words of God. God always put it into the heart of some one to free 
Jeremiah when he was shut up. If we listen to Him he always sets free 
our good thoughts so that we can speak them. 

It helps to make us stronger to do right when we see others who are 
brave enough to do the things which they should do. God often teaches 
us by showing us the good in others, as he showed the people of Israel the 
good there was.in the Rechabites. Also God wants us to be obedient and 
faithful to his teachings, so that he can help others by showing them the good 
in us. When he calls upon us to show forth the way in which we obey his 
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laws, as Jeremiah called upon the Rechabites, we should have courage 
to stand firmly for the right. If we have courage to do God’s will, we will 
be kept from harm and we will be given many good things. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Does speaking God’s word sometimes require courage? 

Who will set free our good thoughts when something tries to shut them 
up within us? 

What is one of the things that helps to make us strong in doing 
right > 

Does God expect us to show forth his good to others? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will be brave in doing God’s work. 
MEMORY VERSE 


I will have courage, 
And I will be true; 
I will show others 


The good God can do. 


Lesson 11, JUNE 10, 1923. 
NEHEMIAH, THE BOLD BUILDER.—Neh. 4:6-15. 


GoLpEN TExT—Be not ye afraid of them: remember the Lord. 
—Neh. 4:14. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The first thing that Nehemiah did, when the king asked him what 
he wanted, was to pray to God. He knew that if he asked God to lead 
him, he would be safe in telling the king of his hopes and his plans. When 
we have big things that we want to do, we should always remember that 
our strength comes from God and that if we ask him he will show us the way. 
We must never get too anxious and too much in a hurry to stop and talk 
to God about the thing which we want to do. 

Then we should lay our plans carefully. As Nehemiah went out 
at night and looked over the broken walls, we should learn all we can 
about every task which we have to do, so that when the time comes for 
the real work to begin we shall know just what to do. 

Our work may be getting our lessons well in school, or learning music, 
or helping our parents about the house. And sometimes other persons 
make fun of the things which we are trying to do, and try to keep us from 
doing them, until we almost feel as if we shall fail. At such times we need 
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to be brave, as Nehemiah was. We talk to our minds and our hands as 
Nehemiah talked to the Israelites, and we tell them that God will help them. 
In this way we cause them to return to the work that is to be done and we 
finish each task because God gives strength and courage to those who call 
upon him. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Where do we get strength to do great things? 

What should we do first, when there is work to be done? 
When do we need to be brave in our work? 

How do we keep our minds and hands doing their work? 


Lesson THOUGHT—God is with me; | will not fear the task that 
is before me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I'll meet each task with courage, 
I will not be afraid; 

The Lord is ever with me, 

On him my trust is stayed. 


NOW I LAY ME 
A. A. FISCHER 


Now I lay me down to sleep, 
This day of life I’ve sown to reap. 
May it be life, and life alone, 
For I must reap as I have sown. 
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SPRING FANCIES 


It is baby bird time, and everywhere the chirping and twittering 
of busy bird families is heard. Mr. and Mrs. Robin hatch their young 
early, and are teaching them the best way to get their food. - 

“Chirp—chirp—follow me,” calls the mother bird, hopping and 
glancing back. Her offspring is’perched on a fence post, looking 
awkward and insecure. 

“Come on down here. It is perfectly safe,” calls Mother Robin. 
Pe on earth can I teach you to find food, if you stay away up 

ere?” 

At last the young robin ventures down on the lawn; the mother 
bird and the baby bird are a queer-looking pair. 

Hop, hop, goes the mother bird, then, ““Chirp—chirp, follow me,” 
she trills. 

Hop, hop, goes the baby robin, following her. 

In a few days we shall see the young robin hopping about in the 
grass, getting his breakfast as cleverly as the older birds. Things 
usually seem easy after we have learned the right way to do them. 
When we shall have learned to live in the right way, life will be more 
pleasant. 

Speaking of pleasant things—the apple orchard is in bloom. 
Blossoms of promise, I like to call the pink and white blooms, because 
their fragrance i is a promise of the juicy red apples to come. “‘God’s 
magic,” one boy called the growing of apples, which is only another 
way of saying, “God’s law.”” It does seem sometimes, when the trees 
bloom over night and we wake to find the air full of fragrance and the 
orchard a sea of pink and white, that a magician must have waved his 
wand over the orchard. Who could doubt, when looking at an or- 
chard in bloom, that obedience to God’s law will bring beauty and 
joy into our lives? 

Every pink-cheeked, bright-eyed boy or girl is a promise blossom, 
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a promise of a true, brave man or woman, who will express God 
(good) in every thought, word, and deed. 

If the apple tree did not conform to the law, it never would bear 
fruit. So we must obey God’s law if we wish our lives to bear the fruit 
of health and plenty and joy. If we allow only thoughts which are 
true and good and happy, to enter our minds, then only good will ex- 
press in our lives. 

Once I gave to a class this quotation from the Bible: 

“For as he thinketh within himself, so is he.” 

One boy looked at me thoughtfully, then said: 

“Then we ‘think’ ourselves, don’t we>” 

He meant that we make ourselves what we are by our thoughts— 
and he was right. Wouldn’t it be wonderful to think ourselves into 
anything half so beautiful as an apple blossom? If our thoughts are 
always radiant and beautiful, our bodies will become radiant and 
beautiful, for that is the law. 


The apple trees are blooming 
On the south slope of the hill. 
What a sight! 
Pink and white! 
Their perfume and their beauty 
Make my very heart stand still 
With delight. 


As long as fruit trees blossom, 
Spreading fragrance in the spring— 
Sweet the air, 
Everywhere! 
I will know that God is good— 
Life a very pleasant thing, 
Bright and fair. 
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BIBLE CHARACTERS 


Add a letter to each of the words represented by the following 
phrases and form the name of a character mentioned in the Bible: 


A deep groove worn in a road. 
A help in watering the lawn. 
A word meaning to deface. 
One who performs a brave act. 
A container for food. 

One who is an equal. 


TRUTH PI (Very easily digested) 


Place the letters in the following words in their proper order, and 
then arrange the words so as to form one of the Ten Commandments. 


laths voel 

hyt outh 

sa fythels 
hogrebin 


ANSWERS TO APRIL PUZZLES 


Five-letter word square: 


Faith 
Andre 
Ideal 
Trail 
Hello 


Statement by Jesus: “Suffer the little children . . . to come 
unto me.” 
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PLAYING WITH BOON 


Boon likes to play with me, and 
I like to play with him. 


He finds a stick and brings it to 
me. I take hold of the stick too, 
and we run. Sometimes he goes 
so fast that I have to let go; then 
he comes back to me and we begin 
again. Sometimes we pull at the 
stick and then Boon nearly always 
takes it away from me. 


We play hide-and-seek. 
Mother calls Boon to her; he puts 
his head down in her lap, and 
closes his eyes. I go and hide. 
Then Mother says to Boon: 
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and find Jane.’’ 


He runs around looking for me, 
and soon finds me. 


When I go to meet Buddy at 
night, Boon goes with me, and we 
all run and play on our way back 
to the house. 


If we climb up on the straw- 
stack, Boon beats us to the top. 
When we slide down, he runs and 
beats us again. 


Buddy says that a dog is a good 
friend to have. 
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4 A A wise old owl sits in a tree, 
. And every night he says to me, 
“Who-who, who-who, who-who?” 


i When my goodnights and prayers are 
said 
And Mother tucks me in my bed, 
He says, “Who-who, who-who?” 


I fear he’s asking who, this day, 


Showed kindness to his mates at play, 
“Who-who, who-who, who-who?" 
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And so | always shall be good, 
And do exactly as I should, 
So when he says, °Who-who? 


y Who did each chore with pleasant face, 
And helped a lot about the place, 
Who-who, my boy, who-who?” 


I'll understand he means to say 
He knows who has been good today, 


The old owl knows who-who.” 
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A LITTLE BANK FOR YOU 


Great numbers of Unity grown 
folk are putting their spare change 
into a little bank which we send 
them. Then later they send the 
money to us for subscriptions for 
friends. 

Little people always like to im- 
itate the big folk. You will like 
to have a little Prosperity Bank, 
in which you can save your pen- 
nies for subscriptions to Wee Wis- 
dom, either for yourself or for your little friends, just as the 
grown-ups are saving for Unity, for Weekly Unity, and for 
The Christian Business Man subscriptions. 

Adoring aunties and uncles give you pennies, nickels, and 
dimes. You should not use all of these for ice cream cones 
and candy. ‘Too many sweets are not good for you. The 
little bank is just the place for your extra coins. 

Below is a blank which you can either fill out yourself 
or have some older person fill out for you. 

Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please give me your special prayers for increased prosperity, and 
according to the plan, send a child Bank, in which I agree to save $1, 
the amount necessary to pay for sending Wee Wisdom to the following 


name. I will send you the subscription price within ten weeks after 
receipt of Bank. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Missouri 
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BLANCHE 


Daintily stepping, in organdie gown, 
With pretty poke bonnet and basket of flowers, 
A shy little maiden has come to the town 
To visit and chat with us through the spring 
hours. 


She's prim as the tulips that stand in a row, 
With eyes that are blue, and a most charming 
wa 
Of smiling that makes all her dimples to show; 
And her name—which just suits her, my sweet 


dears—is May. 
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MORNING 


My thoughts are pure 
As the liquid note 

That pours itself 
From the lark’s 

small throat. 


wy My thoughts are kind 

As the robin’s song 

When through the 
grass 


He's hopping along. 


My thoughts are true 
As the voice of the 
thrush 
That sings sweet and 
clear 


In the twilight hush. 
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